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"West Virginia* October 7 1909 


Marlin ton. Pocahontas Co*; 


JAM ES A. MOFFETT it looked for a day or two as Lino Company, of the Northern 

though he had practically destroy- Pipe Line Company, the South- 
Captain of Industry. od, at least for a while, the etiicien western Pennsylvania Pipe Lino 
The true companion and aaaoci- c.v of the refinery of which he bad Company and seven others. It 
ate, the real joint leader with Mr. been superintendent. lakes an intellect and tonipcrmcnt. 

But he did not know that there of unusual administrative and ex- 


"Theo again. Jim." h* eontlna*! ia 
a ton* of great serious**##. “tbero’a a 
little UK ret I have n*v*{ to* eeea you 
Into. The truth to 1 am ool aaf* fa!— 
not safe to apeak for lb* old bous* of 

Randolph A Randolph Y*a. yoa may & 

tough—you who are. and alwaya bar* Folger in the new Standard Oil of 
l an. •• •uonch and .taady aa th* old ^ younger generation, is James was a youngster employed in that ecutive i>ower to successfully ban 
!u*" u^MnnrtaTmrnltiir Andrew Moffett. He is a little refinery who thought ho could die and economically to direct 

you are going to do Saturday night* ojj jr than Mr. Folger, having make gox). Young Moffett was business of this kind, 
and all th* day* and alght* to h*» beeQ jn 185t j„ Pocahontas then only in his twenties, and his _ ‘ 

have^ound *tBc**J^aw»'iw*a o»er , *n County, Virginia. He i# of Scotch- place was relatively a subordinate Durbin 

tb* noor that the souther# gambling Irish descent on his father’s aide, one, but he had mastered it. Not Dry frosty weather, bo drj 
wood that mad* by graadfsUmr. •» whJle 01 the distaff side his ancee- only that—nobody but himself that tho Brush Run Lumber Com- 
u£u?h to !«d Md W .to 7 i try ia English. This ia often a knew that he had made himself pany luive had to aliut down then 

th*a*h«- could u*e. stake hi. land aod mofc t fortunate eoceelry, and from really an understudy for every mill. 

*!**•«—y**. *nd grandmother'* u»— ft have come many of the great Important position in the refinery. Isaac Graves w moving back t< 


vigorous flgur#, aod dull Inds^d would 
who fait#* to 


b« tho man or 
recognise the mans rare distinction 1 
and maalerfulnoss. 

Vidctd.ss I said a bit back. Bob ] 
Brownley was by oil odds one of th# 
handsomest men 1 have ever a##*, 
but besides that, be ^ras a sterling, 
manly, unaffected fellow, as tru# an 
steel' aa brave as a Ifon and the 
best comrade friend over had. 

Perhaps It was becaua# his father s 
death had saddled Bobs youth with 
the heavy respondWlltles of husband¬ 
ing and directing hln family's slim 
finance* that he look to butlnesa as a 
swallow to the air. We entered the 
office of Randolph * Randolph ou the 
same day. and on lie annlvflfiflffLlk 
year later, my father summoned ua 
| Into Ida,office for a sort of tally up 
talk. Neither of us quite knew what 
was coming, and we thrilled with 
pleasure when be said: 

“Jim, you and Bob have fairly out- 
dune my expectation*. I have had my 
eye on both of you and I want you 
to know that the kind ollndustry and 
business Intelligence you^bave shown 
here would have won you recognition 
In any banking house oo the street * 

1 want you both In the Arm—Jim to 
learn his way round eo he can atop 
Into my shoes*, you. Bob. to take one 
of the Arm's seats on the slock «x 
change." 

Hob's face went red anJ then pale 
with happiness as he reached for my 
father s band. 

'Tin very gnfteful to you. air. far 
morfc so than words can say. hut I 
want to talk this proposition of yours 
over with Jim here Aral. He knows j 
me better then anyone else In the 
world, and I've some Ideas l*d tike to 
thrash out with him." 

“Speak up here. Bob." said my 
father. 

“Well. sir. 1 should feel much better 
If I could go over there Into the gwlrl 
and smash It out for myseif. You see 
If 1 could win out alone and pay back 
the seat prtce. and then make a pile 
for myself. If you felt later like giving 


rt ia hardly necessary for me to 
explain who Randolph * Randolph are. 
For more than 60 years the name has 
spoken for Itself In every part of 
the world where dollar-maklng ma¬ 
chines are Installed. No railroad Is 
flbanced. no great •industrial" pro¬ 
jected. without by force of habit, hat- 
In-haudlng a by your-lcnve of Ran¬ 
dolph A Randolph, and every nation 
wheu entering the market for loans, 
knows thot the fsvor of the foremost 
American bankers Is something which 
must be reckoned with. 1 pride my¬ 
self .that at 43. at the end of ten 
year* 1 have had the helm of Ran¬ 
dolph A Randolph. 1 have done noth¬ 
ing to mar the great name m/ fa¬ 
ther and uncle created, but something 
to add to Ita sterling reputation for 
honest dealing, fearless, old-fashioned 
methods, and allround Integrity. 


- Chapter 1. 

1 -Trldky. the I3tb; 1 thousbt as 
mwah, if Bob has starAd. there will 
lie hell, but I will see wlat I can do ¬ 
ne sound of my voloo as 1 drop¬ 
ped the fScdlver seemed to parf the 
mists of Ave years and usher me Into 
th* world of Then as though It htd 
never issued ou. 

I*bad been sitting In my office, le^ 
tin* the tarns slide through my Angers 
whpe Its every yard spelled “panic" 
In Ik constantly rising , voice, when 
they told me that Brownley on the 
ot the exchange wanted me at 
th# : pboM, and ‘ Quick." Brownley was 
our,-Junior partner and Aoor man. He 
taiked with a ruth. Stock exchange 
tom men In panics never let their 
•ripeh hobble. 

e|fr. Randolph. It's slssllng over 
hs^. aod ft’s getting hotter every sec¬ 
ond)' It's Bob—that Is evident to all. 
If fee keeps op this pace for 20 rnln- 
ut<8 longer, the sulphur will overAow 
a tk2.street* tod get Into the banka and 
InIS the country, and no man can 
tell how much territory will be burned 
orfr by to-morrow. The boya have 
befged me to ask you to throw your¬ 
self Into the breach and stay hlni. 
They agree you are the only hope 
nogr ** 

'!Ars yon sure. Fred, that this Is 
Bob's work?". 1 asked. "Have you 


k Randolph: “Worth fifty -millions 
and upward, credit unlimited." I 
can take but small praise for this, 
for the report was about the eame 
the day I left college and came to the 
office lo “learn the business." But. 
as the survivor of ray great father 
and undo. I can aay, my Maker as my 
witness, that Randolph A Randolph 
have never loaned a dollar of their 
millions at over legal rate*, alx, per 
cent, per annum; have never added to 
their hoard by any but fair, square 
buslue&B methods; and that blight of 
blights, frenzied finance, has yet to 
find a lodging place beneath the old 
black and-go)d sign tbit father and 
uncle nailed up with their own bauds 
over tbs sntranc* 

Nineteen years ago I was graduated 
from Harvard. My classmate and 
chum. Bob Brownley, of Rlcbmoud. 
V*.. was graduated with mo. He whs 
class poet. I, yard marshal. We had 
been four years together at St. Paul's 
previous to entering Harvard. No 
girl and lover were fonder than we of 
each other. 

My people had money and to spare, 
and with It a hard-headed, northern 
horse sense. The Brownleys were 
poor as church mice, but they had the 
brilliant, virile blood of the old 
southern oligarchy and the romantic, 
“aalaam-to-no-one" Dixieland pride of 
before-tbe-war days, when southern 
prodigality and hospitality were found 


“ ft hiiTusually well-leaded feet and quently wondered what he would w hioh he had brought from Par- 
frightened me. whose allowance was do after his school days were over, icersburgofhighabilitj wasprov- 
doiiars to Bob's cent*the sum total The war itmelf solved the the prob- ^ filled. Then he was made a 

cfeared^6°room of Tale money and lem for him. His father was a mftm ber of the manufacturing com 
came to with a whit# face at reaming farmer and naturally enough his m j ttee . 0 f the Standard Oil Com- 

L? Wkt i P *T*? t |T -r^TT ITtSto ,ann WM not in tbeb f Bt “"J - pany, a very important post. Ho 

tiooat the close of the war. So was practically self taught, but he 
blooded youth to itobi* u> mak* la Ilk* young Moffett, when he was 15 had apparently an inborn gift for 

“»-»-*»«™ «*»> *- d «<*"* > sin " 

the bu.ine** ot lundoijMMUndolph set out to become a farmer’s boy, tioQ 

would not b* safe in hiv k**#u. I had md there ia no feature of South- .. . 

“ w—«m farm life -.th 

I had retarded mroja gfjg <*— ]not then made familiar. | Whitimr. Ind.. just over the Illi- 

not onto #* Gy* *•■* 

nested roan 1 had gvar mat* 
him aa the-awit pf lW*' fhl 
the qjk«tory-beofa> and I 
credit hi* beln« tempted U>. 
unfairly th* right# ot property ot an 
other. But 4t *11 *mt wHh as* to 
tot Boh bav* hi* w*y. asd > <•* 
preaa him to coot* Into 6»r.liB Mj» 
full partner. - - :V. 

Five. years lator. during which tHta 
affair*. bu*ln»#a and aoctol, had Mto 


The weatlier is cool and frosty 
with but little indications of rain. 

Mrs. Wm. H. Dilley and Miss 
Maud Fertig ore visiting on Elk 
this weok. 

Mrs. G. H. Shrader and chil¬ 
dren were visiting her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Peter McCarty, 
Saturday night and Sunday. 

Hanson Shrader is home from 
Cheat mountain where he has been 
employed on the log loader for 
some time. He will return to 
Cheat next week. 

The Childrens day at Frost was 
largely attended, and all enjoyed a 


>Ym, I have Just come from hi* 
had been fingering the tape, watchlug 
and ten mllUons crumbling from 
P«tce value* everjr few minute*. I wa* 
Bl fte this waa the work of Bub Drown- 
let* No one else In Wall atreet had 
tlw> power the nerve, and the devil- 
M cruelty i o rip things as they had 
b|tn ripped during the last 20 min- 
ulea. The wight before I had paaa- 
- ed Boh In tan theater lobby. 1 gave 
• him cloae scrutiny and aaw the look 
' of which 1 of all man beat knew 
. the meaning. The big brown eye* 
were apt on apace; the outer corners 
of* the handsome mouth were drawn 
fagTd and tense a* though weighted. 
Ag > had my wife with me It waa 
ligpoiialhle to follow him, but whan 
1 1*ot home I called up hto houae and 
^ hit elube. Intending to aak him to run 
up and smoke a cigar with me. but 
ccbld -locate him nowhere. I tried 
again In tha morning without success, 
bgt when Just before noon the tape 
b«an to Jump and flash and snarl. I 
rSbembered Bob's ugly mood, and all 
It-gortended. 


£ As a farm boy he worked so 
ef bard, and yet so economically, in 
the sense that be made every 
stroke of work count, that some of 
the vetoran farmer* who were 
neighbors of bis father, predicted 
that some day tbe boy would be 
the owner of a good-sized farm 
and would get rich as ricbes count¬ 
ed in those parts at that time. He 
waa always looking for a way in 
which to economize time and get 
the moat possible ont of the soil, 
and on these methods the ancient 
tillera of the soil baaed their pro¬ 
phecies. 

But near by, when Mr. Moffett 
was about 19 years of age, began 
some of the first developments of 
the oil fields of West Virginia. 

The youngster was attracted to 
them almost exactly as, at the 
same time, young Henry C. Frick 
was attracted to the coke fields 
which were not very far away, and 
he waa taken into the employ of 
one of the oil companies of Par- e . 

kerabor,. * 

In a little while after that the “ d lhe ® : 
manager* of the Standard Oil float he 
pany got their eyes fixed upon him “ onse ’ 


a present, after explaining to ua that 
a foundation itock exchange rule pro¬ 
hibited an applicant from borrowing 
the seat price. Four yean after Bob 
Brownley entered the stock exchange 
he had paid back the forty tkouaand. 
with Interest, and not only had a snug 
fifty thousand to hla credit on Ran 
dolph A Randolph's books, but waa 
sending bora# alx thousand a year 
wh%,llvtng up to. as he Jokingly put 
It, "an honest man’s notch." I may 
say In passing, that a Wall atreet 
man s notch would •make twice six 
thousand" yearly earnings cast an un¬ 
certain ahadow at Christmas time. 
Bob was the favorite of the exchange, 
as he had been the pet at school and 
at college, and had his hands full of 
business 300 days In the year. Be¬ 
sides Randolph A Randolph's choicest 
commission* he had the confidential 
orders of two of the heavy plunging 
cliques. . ^ V 

I bid Just passed my thlrty-necond 
blrtMay when my kind old dad sud¬ 
denly died. For the previous six years 
I had been getting ready for such an 
event; that Is, 1 had grown occuitomed 
to hearing my father aay: "Jim, don't 


wherever women were fair and men's 
mirrors lo the bottom of their Julep- 

glasies. 

Bob's father, one of the big, white 
pillars of southern aristocracy, had 
gone through congress and the senate 
of his country to the tune of "Spend 
and Not Spare," which left his widow 
and three younger daughters and a 
small son dependent upon Bob, his 
eldest. 

Many a warm summer afternoon, 
as Bob and I paddled down . the 
Charles, and often on a cold, crispy 
night os we sat In my shooting-box on 
the Cape Cod shore, had we matched 
up for our future. I was to have the 
Inside run of the great banking bust- 
nses of Randolph A Randolph, and 
Bob was eventually to represent my 
father's firm on the floor of the stock 
exchange. “I d die In ah office," Bob 
used to gay, "and the floor of the 
stock exchange is Just the chimney- 
place to roast my hoe-cake in." 80 
when our college days were over my 
able old father stood ua up against the 
wall In hla office, and tried us by his 
testa, and proud we both were when 
dad said: v “Jlm, you and Bob have 
chosen well You, Jim, are Just the 
chap to step Into my shoes, and Bob Is 
cut to a thirty-second and sixty-fourth 
for the floor." Proud we were, not 
ao much because of what my father'* 
decision meant for our future, for 
we knew we should get Into the busi¬ 
ness all right, but because our Judg¬ 
ment was Indor#ad by one we both 
thought as near Infallible as man 
could be In anything pertaining to 
business affairs. 

Bob waa then 22 and I a year old¬ 
er—I one of your raw-bo oed New Eng¬ 
land lads, not much for prettiness, 
but willing to weigh in race-day with 
any of them for steadiness and stiy- 
Ing qualities; Bob aa handsome 'ho 


. Lambert anticipates ft 
of meeting at Bethel soon. 
He will also have with him a man 
from Roanoke, Va. who will as¬ 
sist him in the revival. 

Sheldon Moore is building an 
New York as one of the directors addition to his granary, 
of the Standard Qil Company, Luther Hively expects to leave 
when just 60 years of age, he was f or camp in a few days, 
elected president of the Indiana There was a big frost in this 
company whose, great refineries 3^,00 on the morning of t 6 e 24 th. 

™? “ WtUi " e - . ,, M ComaumHer RoW E. Pe.ry 

That presidency brought Mr. conv!nM d hi, country- 

Molrtt directly Into corephareu. „ onvloo ., „i fi ,h, 

a aMaa #4 M% A w • #V1 A A? v.nA /fAV APH* I j * f 

jealous and mean as the devil 
wants him. We are of the < delib¬ 
erate opinion now that he never 
saw the North pole. A man who 
has exhibited as much of the jack¬ 
ass as Peary could n6t be believed 
about anything. There is nothing 
to this citizen. He will windup 


slipping along as. w«il M 
or 1 could have *«k*4.1 VI 


for another sK-doWw to sbowjl#* 
that t»»e Urn* had aew oqum fo 
to help ne In earnest, wfcdn a 
thing happened—on# • of > those 
pountaMe Incidents »ba* «ed 


Tred Brownley was Bob’s youngest 
anther. II years hto Junior. He had 
An with Randolph It Randolph from 
Me day he left college, and for over 
Xyear bad been our most trusted 
tack exchange man. Bob Brown- 


when himself, waa as fond of hto 
by brother." as he called him, as 
beautiful southern mother was of 
t; but‘When tbe devil had posses- 


to look twlo* to 
ellng: one of tb« 
at retrospecllvel; 
man understand! 

It waa a bea 
noon and Bob ai 


m ad glad I waa to got out. 

time *# broke loaae wo* ckHd a play 
to lilt mood to-floj. Mothar a#fll roe 
word tbla morning Uiat ffle tow laal 
night the ape!! wm conrfng. He bad 
been up to see her and ilster*. aod 
mother thought from Ws tone he 
waa about to disappear again. When 
■ho told me of hto mood, and I re¬ 
membered the day, I was afraid be 

saaufuTJSM 

long aher midnight. The minute I 
open Id Ma ««ee 4oor he flow at me 
like a SnDther. I told him I had only 
dropped In ob my rounds for an or¬ 
der a* they were running off right 
smart, and I didn’t know but he might 
like**®' pick up some bargain* ’Bar¬ 
gains!’ he roared, doa’* you know the 
dayT Don't you 'know It Is Friday. 
'tb^/lSth? -Go hack to that hell-pll 
-an* sell, #*»•’ ’Sell wbst and how 
ipucbr i' asked Anything, every¬ 


th# beat and - 
and (ha tom 

growled Bob. 
her In". 

Another mfnote and he-bad Ms i» 
•wen, 

(To be CoimNUED) 


up among relative# ana cnimiea, ana 
took command of a business that gave 
me an Income of two millions and a 
half a year. - | 

Once more I begged Boh to com# 
into the Ann. 

• Not yet, Jtm." bo replied. "I’ve got 
my seat and about « hundred thousand 
capital, and I want to feel that I’m 
free to Trick my heel* until I have 
raked together an even million all of 
my own making; then HI nettle down 
with you. old man. aod hold my handle 
of the plow, and If some good girl hap 
pens along about that time—well, then 
It will be ’An ivy-colored cot for 
mine." 

He toughed, and I laughed, too. Bob 
-** looked upon by all hto friends aa 


'last three months!' Oolng out I met 
Jim Holliday and Frank Swan rush- l 
fng In. They are evidently executing 
.Bob’s orders, apd have been pouring 
Aati'Fcbnle’g out for an hour. They 
will hZmjW floor again In a few 
minutes. *0 1 thought ft safer to 
caJJ you before I started to sell. Mr. 
ytgagoijtb, the, cannot take much 
mare of anything la Her#, #nd If I 
W%ln to throw stocks over. U will 
bring th# gavel Inside of teg minutes, 
#ud that will he to announce a down 
fall arcs. If, yet 2® minutes to one, 
■ed-Cod onto know, what will bap 
pm before three. If* up to you, Mr, 
piigd-tr*’ to do nomethlng. ,nd ua- 
|MI 1 #dg on a bud slant, you haven’t 




